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We are getting  very tired of
“Goeneral Booth” and  his “noble
army'’ of noisy and irreverent Sal-
vationists, Ile is certainly a very
clever man, who well understands—
I use s own words—how to turn

everything into gold, and we have no
proof of his insincerity, but it strikes
me that all the notice he hos received
lately hns turned his head. One thing
i quite clear. and ennnot be too
strongly insisted npon, namely, that
he will lose the sympathy of all those
to whom religlon  without reverence
is simply  revolting, if he allows the
blusphemy that appeared in the
War Cry just before the marriage
of his son, to e repeated. Tt waos
repented, we regret to  say, at the
marringe itself, hy the appearance of
tman who, ‘Wwhen the newly-married

spair were seen approaching the Clap-

ton Barracks., walked into the hall
carrying o hammer on which was
inscribed the well-kfiown words, *‘Bo-
hold the bridegroom cometh.'  The
HGeneral himself improved the oc-
casion hy remarking that the ‘“Bible

+ had more brag in it than any book

he knew.,"

Scene, a West London police-station
Enter a constable, hauling in o
drunken anctioneer,  Mr. Inspector,
to privoner:  “Unless you ean find
bail, you will be locked up in a cell
until  to-morrow . morhing.” Auc-
tioneer: Al right, old chap, send
#bobhy to my friends the green-
grocer and butcher in——Road, and
they'll soon get me out of this.!" A
constable was sent to the addresses
given, and shortly returned with the
bail, but the prisoner's friends he
such an - extroordinary

refused them as socurity, but bundled
nll three into the cells,  ‘T'he fact is,
the buteher and greengrocer were ns
drunk as the auctioneer. The next
morning they were presented before
the magistrate and fined £2 each.

The scene isa table dhote at a
French watering-plaee. T'wo strangers
enter into  conversation. One of
them is a young man on the French
press, and he speaks with much
complaisance of his literary sucoess,
SAnd pray, what:may your special
line et  enquires his neighbour,
with some  interest.  "*Mon Dien!
Monsgieur, all  aroumd, o little of
everything—reviews,  gossip  parn-
graphs, and so forth.'' **‘Hal' said
the other ominonsly, I am only
employed ~on Aeaded raticles!l’” He
spoke the truth.: lle was the Ex-
ceutioner,

A work with the title of * The
Pedigree of the Devil” is now in the
press, ad will shortly  be published
by Messrs,  Trubner and Co.. The
investign-
tion of the ‘varions sddrces from
which the modern idea of the arch-
enemy of mankind has heen built up,
nndd an nnalysis of the ramifications
The evolution of

full of strange interest, often leading
to unexpected results.  The work is

by Mr. Frederic 1, Hall, F. R. A,

By and will be illustrated by a series
of eluborate  drawings by the anthor
and sprinted by the Autotype Com-
peany in their best manner,

At gonversazione at the Palace
of Barchester, Mrs. Proudie wns
saying that the clergy should be
exact and precise in nll things as pat-
terns to their flocks, ** My denr
maddam,'’ replied the dean, ** they
cannot well be other-wise, for when
o mon enters the Church he neces-
surily becomes a curate (vceurate),
atid, when promoted, lis great ambi-
tion Is generally to keep a curate
(uccurate).

The Russian War Minister lns
determined to employ the telephone
in the Western fortresses in o manner
which has  natarally  attracted no
little attention in  Austrin and Ger-
many, Not only is this instrument
to he used in connecting all parts of
p given fortress together and hring-
ing each gun snd gunner within
speaking distance of the Comman-
dant, but all the fortresses on the
Polish-Prussinn and Austrian borders
are to be brought Into telephonic
communieation  with one  another,
The artillerymen and offigers are all
to go through a special course of
telephonic drill,

Recently strolling into Kew Gar-
dens, 1 was much surprised at finding

welf in front of agraceful huilding

. which 1 had never noticed before, 1

soon found out that it wax what is
styled the new “‘Gallery of Marionne
North's Paintings of Plants and their

Homes," This unique collection is,

sy il objects that are amongst | was sorely perplexed to know why
the wonders of the vegetable kingdom, | the railway cngineers in constructing | dark because they l.n_h;_lmt:ter than

togrethor with the building, a free axe and the forest fives, the plongh which, ns everyone can see, woulkl
gift to the Royal Gardens on the part. and  the flock of the advancing  have answered the purpose equally
of the aceomplished Indy traveller colonist.  Suel scenes ean never be waoll,  Tne ex tion he wns offer-
and artist by whom all the 627 pict. repewed by Nature, nor, when once  ed is amusing. hile railways were

ures were painted, on the spot, in effaced; can they be pictured to the in embryo in Belgium, a brilliant!

the various countries visited by her mind’s eye, except by means of band of engineers were despatehed to
in Asing  Afrien, Ameriea, and gueh recomds a8 Miss North has | England to aequire information on
Australin,  The avrangement of the presented to ws in this  splendid | the suhject, and on their retirn were
positions the pietures occupy on the jgallery.  Posterity will have rensons | commssioned to lay down the first
witlls is also due to herself. The to be grateful to her for ber liberality  Belgian  railway.,  When the work
building is snid to  have cost her and public sprit.  Miss North is, I’ was completed llw{ found _they hnd
£2.000, aned she also provided the am told, again exploring  Afriea. | made n foarfol and wonderful omis-
funds for preparing and - printing the | Another feature in the ew gallery is sion,  **Mon Dien! We have for
entalogue, the proceeds of which she n collection of all sorts  of exotic gotten the tunnel.”  As they knew
e —— .
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We respectfully invite our friends and the public generally to examine
our stock, which is almost all new, and selected from the hest goods manu-
factured in our line 5 and to note owr prices. ?

. A constantly increasing demand of our special line of goods is sub- N
| stantial evidence that good judges of merehandise know where they are well J ¥

OF Dol

served. 9
‘We have so often eglled your attention, in detail, to the mumberless,

necessary, useful, and beautiful articles comprising our stock—that we will, \&

on this occasion, simply assure you of our appreciation for past favors, and )

C&-.

1

solicit your future patronage,

2\ Very truly yours, 0 )i'
(o "65*’55 DILLINGHAM & CO, e o A
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munificently bequeathed to the Gar- | woods, forming the panelled wainscot every English line hoasted at least
deners'caisge Pussistanoe. around the lower portion of the walls { Jone tunnel, and it cut them to the

1 wondgr more attention is not paid | the numes of the woods nre written quick to think fhat the Belgian
to this beautifal gift to the public, It | on the latter themselves, which afford | pioneer railway was  without sueh an
is impossible to overrate its interest | an exceedingly interesting opportu- [ embellishment. **We will make one,"’
ainl instroctiveness  in - connection | nity for comparisons. snid they, and lo! they set to work
with the contents of the gurdens, Aurelien Seholl is responsible for | and dud?t the one at Braine le Comte,
plaut-houses, sl museums of Kew. | an amusing story anent the Braine le | And when it was finished they placed
many of the views here brought to- Comte tupnel,  This funnel has sn | o layer of oft the sop and a-
gether represent vividly and truth- extremely thin carth covering, and | vound it to hide the brickwork !
fully seencs of astonishing attractive- | Aurelion, while at Hrussels mwlly,b

but are fast disuppearing before the | the lue lied not made w sliggh cuttiug, | they: Jook '

i —————— -
Kisses are better enjoyed after |

A Vory Frangh Story.

(Scene—The platform of a rail-
road station in ommhg. From
first-class earringe enters Count X,
“who is met by young M. de In
Baste.)

M, de la Baste, tnking the traveller’s
coat and satchel with enthusinsm :
Glad to see you old fellow, and
they'll be glad to see you up at the
diatenu,  ‘They were getting anxions
for fear you mightn’t come.

Connt X. Anxions? Why, I wroto
that I would aceept their invitation
with plensure,

M, de ln Baste: I know, but they
were afeaid that you had done it out
of politeness ; perhnps, beeause they
were nware that you are so much in
demand in swell society—

Count X. (modestly): On, non-
sense !

M. de ln Boste: That their littls
place conld have bt few attraction.e
It isn’t very swell, you know; poor
fare, I must say, and the wine is
nhominable.  Stick to  elder—the
cider is good !

Count X. You surprise me. De
Candy alwnys seemed to me a decided
gourmand,

M. de la Baste: So he is, when he
tlines ont,  Still, a8 you have come
prepared to rongh it, we'll have a
jolly time.  Only yon'd better sleep
on the floor; the beds are—if they
only were hard und too short I
wotldn't mind, hut—

Count X.  You amaze me! Mme,
de Candy seemed to me the model
of neatness,

M. de In Baste: Oh, she is, sho is!?
One of the hest managers in the
conntry but things have heen negléet-
ol this Summer. Besides the poor
woman has prohably got discou
trying to do anything with sucha
tumbledown old fmmwk.

Count X. Tumbledown? Why, I
thought the chateau of Candy was n
show-plnce!

M. de In Baste: It is imposing and
pictaresque, still there is so much
malaria from the mont that the
wonld like to sell it if they conld.
Part of the wing our' rooms nre in
blew down last night but I guess we
won't have another such storm' this
Summer,

Count X, But, hang it all, they
should have let a fellow know when—
M. de la Baste; You see, they
want to keep up their wocial position
8 long as possible, and every guest
they enn ring in—ITow long are you
going to stay ?

Connt X. I had thought of stoppiog
it fortnight, hut I'll find some excuse
for cutting my visit short.

M. de In Baste: But come along.
Let me see to your baggage,  Caudy
is ut loggerbeads with the railrosd
people—passed a bad hill on them
anel vowed bie hndn't or something of
the kind—and if they knew you were
going to the chatean the beggars
would smash one of your trunks, or
lose o hathox or something,

Count X, Oh, thanks! But, will
there be rooms for all the luggage in
the trap?

M. de la Baste: T guess so. The
old shandrydan fsn't elegant, but it's
roomy and solid, 1t'll shuke you up
a hit, but that'll 'im you an ap-
petite for dinner.  I'he horse stum-
hles a good deal, tmt the road is all
down-hill; " so we'll bhe "thefe ina

*| couple of hours,

Count Y. But, I say, they don't
put on much style at the chatepu.

M. de In Boste: How can they?
But they give us the best they have.
Is this your dressing-case? Solid’

Well, don't leave it ont on your
table; keep itin your trunk.  There
have been o good muany thing lost
Iately.

Count X, Bless me! And are Mime,
de Persil and Nadeje Sangolf there?

M. de la haste: Catoh thom!
They've boen there once! They wunt
something more lively than a eoteria
of snuffy okl dowagers that do
nothing but play whist. I wouldn't
mind it so much if they didn’t cheat.

Count X. Cheat? In Candy's
house? He, the one man the elul
looked up to?  The one man theat
disputed poiuts atreards would
left to ¥

M. de ln Baste: ‘They say he
stanuls in with that old harfl:, Mme
d'Arcboutan, but I don't believe it
myself,

Count X, Youare right not to he-
lieve it, for Candy is above any wuch
susplicion.

M. de ln Baste: T nm sure L hope
80, but be ought not to give an
countenance to snch reports by his
concealment—hin - mysterions  cone
et
Count X, Concenlment? Mystery?
I don’t understand,

silver tops to the bottles, and so'on?'
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